TheT raged ) of. Hamlet 

This will hec fay, let nice fee what hee will fay, 

Mary this, I faw him yefterday, or tother day, 

Or then, or at fitch a time, a dicing. 

Or at Tennis,! or drincking drunke, or entring 
Ofahowfeoflightnesviz. brothell, 

Thus fir dowee that know the world, being men ofreadi 
By indireftions, finde directions forth, 

And fo fhall you my forme, you ha me, ha you not? 

Mon. I hauc my lord. 

Cor. W el, fare you well, commend mee to him. 

A/on. I will my lord. 

Cor. And bid him ply his muficke 

Mon. My lord I wil. exit. 

Enter , Ofelia. 

Cor. Farewel,how now Ofelia, what’s the news with you? 

Ofe. O my deare father, fuch a change in nature, 

So great an alteration in a Prince, 

So pitifull to him, fcarcfull to mee, 

A maidens eye ne’re looked on. 

Cor. W hy what’s the matter my Of chat 

Of. O yong Prince Hamlet, the only flourc of Dem«r\, 
Hee is bereft of all the wealth he had, 

The Iewcll that ador’nd his feature moft 
Is filcht and flolne away, his wit's bereft him, 

Hee found mee walking in the gallery all alone, 

There comes hee to mee, with a diftrafied looke, 

His garters lagging downe , hisfhooesvntidc, 

And fixt his eyes fo ffeSfaft on my face, 

As if they had vow’d, this is their lateft obieft. 

Small while he ftoode, but gripes me by the wrift, 

And there he holdes my pulfe till with a figh 
He doth vnclafpe hisholde, and parts away 
Si!cnr,as is the mid time of the night: 

And as he went, his eie was ftill on mee, 

For thus his head ouer his fhoulder looked. 

He feemed to finde the way without his sics; 
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Prince of Denntarke. 

For out of doores he went without their helpe. 

And fo did leaueme. 

Cor. Madde for thy loue. 

What haue you giuen him any crofTe wordes of late? 

Ofelia I did repell his letters, deny his gifts, 

As you did charge me. 

Cor. Why that hath made him tnaddc: 

By heau’n t’is as proper for our age to caff 
Beyond our felues, as t’is for the yonger fort 
To lcaue their wantonneffe, Well, I am fory 
That I was fo rafh: but what remedy? 

Lets to the King, this madnefle may prooue, 

Though wilde a while, yet more true to thy loue. exeunt 
Enter King and jfucene, Ro finer aft, and Gilderftone. 

King Right noble friends, that our deere cofin Hamlet 
Hath loft the very heart of all his fence, 

It is moft right, and we moft fory for him: 

Therefore we doc defire, eucn as you tender 
Our care to him, and our great loue to you. 

That you will labour but to wring from him 
The caufe and ground of his diftempeiancie. 

Doc this, the king of Denmarke ftial be thankefull. 

Rof. M y Lord, whatfoeuer lies within our power 
Your maieftie may more commaund in wordes 
Then vfe perfwafions to your liege men, bound 
By loue, by duetic, and obedience. 

Gail. What we may doe for both your Maiefties 
To know the griefe troubles the Prince your fonne, 

We willindeuour all the beft we may* 

So in all duetie doe we take our leaue. 

King Thankes Guildeiftone,and gentle RofTencraft. 
£>ue.- Thankes Roftencraft.and gentle Gildctftone. 

Enter for ambit and Ofelia. 

Cor. My Lord, the AmbafTadors are ioyfully 
Return'd from Norway. 

King Thou ftill haft becne the father of good news* 


